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Crue Worth 


By LA RENE KING HUGHES. 


Gee, but those were strenuous times! 

You'd never think to look at me that I had been in any way 
connected with a genuine love aflair, but I have. You see, it was 
like this:—Tom, Jack and I were holding down a set of rooms in 
a flat, a poor sort of place, run by Widow Coddle. Sort of char- 
itv case, you know. Jimmie Coddle was a cripple—spinal trouble, 
I think it was. 

Tom and Jack were freshmen, | was doing second year. We 
were a wild set, boxing, scuifling and cutting up capers all the 
time. But when Paul Homer came on the scene, things changed. 
He was no swell, just a common everyday sort of fellow, yet he had 
a way about him that tamed us down in a hurry. He didn’t say 
much—that’s Paul’s way—but he began by replacing several win- 
dows we had broken, and the second day after his arrival he car- 
ried the kid upstairs as tenderly as a woman would have done. 
Seemed like after a week or two he had won us all over. Mrs. 
Coddle and Jimmie were loud in their praises. So were we, all but 
Jack and he held off until after the first basketball game. Ever 
see Paul in a ball game? Well, he’s great! 

After the first month things went on smooth as wax again. 
Jack and Tom held their boxing contests in the back yard. Homer 
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joined “em once in a while, and when he did he made things warm. 
The kid used to sit out and watch us, laughing ‘till his mother 
declared he would die of “hieroglyphies.” 

I'll tell you we were a gay lot—until SHE came on the scene. 
Ever noticed that a girl always turns things topsy turvy? Well, 
she turned our heads and kept us guessing most of the time. She 
was a little duffy looking thing, but swel!—that’s putting it plain. 
We did not blame Paul for losing his heart, and head too, for that 
matter. 

You see, it was this way (Tom got'the whole story from Ella 
Jones, who lives in the same town as Ilomer): Helen Kempe and 
Paul were kids together. Cut their names on a tree with two 
hearts joined together by way of punctuations. He took her to the 
picnies and Sunday-night meetings. ‘Then her dad struck it rich in 
a mine. Don't know the particulars, but the family moved here 
and have been cutting a wide swath since, I understand. Paul met 
Muss Kempe for the first time after his entrance at a class meet- 
ing. He was up for class president against Billy Wayman. You 
know him, that little cad that sees everything through a glass eye, 
and lisps in his talk, with a, “You don’t thay tho,” or “Ith rot- 
ten,” just as things happen to strike him. Strange how Helen could 
ever have tolerated him, but he was alwavs following her up like 
a pet dog. However, on this occasion she caught sight of Paul and 
had her eves.on.no one else. Her face beamed with interest 


and delight. As soon as Homer was elected president she el- 
bowed her way to where he stood. Jack said that Paul's face 
turned every color but green, and his eves had a look in them that 
was like a smouldering blaze on a dark night. 

They met again and it was plain to folks who knew that he was 
head over heels in love with her and she with him. But right 
here comes the tragedy. Imagine doing college on thirty dollars 
a month. That was his allowance and [ fancy it must have galled 
his pride, though we had to guess at that. 

Ella Jones said it was just like a story the wav Paul and his 
mother loved each other. He often spoke of her witn a bovish 
fondness that was quite new to us feilows, who had been used to 


knocking about. 
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Miss Kempe and Jimmie were on the best af terms. They 
had formed a partnership to supply a company(?) with mats. The 
kid made them and Miss Helen sold them at twenty cents each. 
She contided to us that she had a whole trunkful of mats that. she 
was keeping for a charity bazar. Tom suggested slipping them 
to China. but she declined unless we would take shares in the busi- 
ness. She always came to see the kid once a week, but as Paul did 
not come home until late, he never knew of her visits. 


‘Twas funny. but Jimmy never connected Miss Kempe with 
the girl Paul was in love with, and that is how the misunderstand- 
ing came about. 


One day Tom had suggested a round with the gloves. Paul 
was in his room, poring over a hard set of problems, so we went 
sneaking down the hack stairs so’s not to disturb him. Jack was 
on lead. When he opened the back door he suddenly stopped. 
“Sh! he hissed in a warning whisper. We cranéd our necks to see 
the cause of his action. 


I am not naturally sentimental, but when I saw Miss Helen 
dressed all in white, with the afternoon sun shining through the 
hedge and making a elinting halo about her, it fairly took my 
breath. She was beautiful, the kind of beauty that doesn't wear 
off. It lay mostly in the expression of her face. 


She was bending over the kid's chair. He held a basket of 
fruit on his lap, which she had brought him. His crutches had 
fallen to the ground. He was talking about Paul. We didn’t 
mean to listen, but how could we help it? Jimmie’s talk was a 
queer mixture of slang, but his enthusiasms for his friend made him 
eloquent. Miss Helen seemed reluctant about hearing and at- 
tempted to change the subject. Just then he lowered his voice and 
with a mysterious air said he had a secret. He said Paul was in 
love with a girl out in K—. “He's told me er’bout ‘er, but you 
musnt tell, ‘cause. its “a secret: ” | Well, ‘sir, she save’ a “Tittle 
pained cry and her face went as white as the lace at her pretty 
throat. 

Jack was for making a mad rush and explaining the real 
truth. ‘He's in a football tezm and always wants to do things with 


a rush.) In his excitement his hold on the door gave way, and we 
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were precipitated down the hack steps. Not a very dignified pro- 
ceedure, I'll admit. When we locked up with a sheepish attempt at 
an apology, she was gone. We explained Jimmie’s blunder to him. 
His eyes grew large with surprise. He was unconsolable and de- 
clared he would tell her the next time she came. But she did not 
come again. 

From that dav she began treating Faul with a coolness of 
which we had not believed her capable. Paul, pained and sur- 
prised at the sudden change, was at a loss to account for her ac- 
tions. He tried to seek an interview, but she was invariably en- 
gaged. As a natural consequence, he concluded it was because of 
his poverty. 

All the while Billie \Wayman had been in despair at his lady’s 
neglect. He had made vain disptay in several suits, all of the lat- 
est make. His last turnout consisted of Scotch Tweeds, a green 
vest, a white hat, checked hose and patent leather. Jack said he 
looked for all the world Ike an imitation dude at a circus. When 
Helen suddenly resumed her friendly attitude toward him the lit- 
tle cad was in ecstacv and confided to Jack that he had just 
known that those swell togs would fetch her to time. 

Paul became as moody as a March day; all clouds and tem- 
pest for a while and now and then a flash of his old humor would 
return like spring sunshine. Ile fell to doing Latin and Geometry 
with a frenzy that was astonishing. Mrs. Coddle, alarmed at his 


paieness, advised a tonic and named a list that would fill an al- 
manac; but Paul only smiled and declared that he was perfectly 
well. 

Poor Jimmie was miserable. Very often we could hear his 
crutch thumping up and down the stairs as he went to and from 
Paul's room with little various tokens of his repentence, wool 
mats and fringed book marks that he had spent hours in making. 

The winter wore away. We felt that something ought to be done 
to effect a reconciliation. My life! they were a_ proud pair, 
avoiding each other on every occasion. With all the tact of diplo- 
mats we had tried to explain things to Paul, but always at the 
mention of Miss Kemp’s name he would freeze into a dignified atti- 


tude that barred all further conversation on that topic. 
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One night after a rebuff of this kind, he announced us that 
he was going to enter the oratorical contest for the four-year 
scholarship. “It’s my only chance, boys,” he said. “If I win out it 
means a degree: if | do not—then | am done for. My mother shall 
not be worried another year over such a scape-grace as I have 
erown to be. So wish me luck, boys, for my finances are pretty low 
at the present time.”” We handed out hearty wishes for his success, 
but we all had our doubts. 


A -week before the tryout a queer little old lady came to the 
flat and enquired for Paul. Jack helped her up the stairs and 
called Paul. The next minute there was a cry of “Mother!” and 
with a bound he clasped her in his arms. A lump came in my 
throat; somehow it does a fellow good to see genuine sympathy 
between a boy and his very best girl. She was the dearest, oddest, 
old lady; but you can just bet Paul was proud of her. She had sold 
the Jersey cow (we afterward learned from Mrs. Coddle) and had 
come to see her boy walk off with that scholarship. She hadn't 
a doubt of his abilitv. Wuth us it was different. If it had been 
a basketbail game we should have been all enthusiasm for the com- 
ine contest. That was more in his line. 

Well, the day of the contest arrived and we began to stir up 
alittle. “He must win for his mother’s sake,” said Tom, wrestling 
with a stubborn collar. 

“Tf Miss Helen would only give him a smile he'd do it,” de- 
clared Jack from the depths of his trunk, where he was tumbling 
things about nervously. I’rom across the hall came the muffled 
sound of Paul’s voice as he was taking his final practice. Jimmie 
came limping into the room just then and announced that he was 
going to tell Paul a few things right away, and would we take a 
note to Miss Kempe jor him. It was a blotchy, scrawly bit of 
paper. Jack and Tom assisted in spelling it out, with the kid’s 
permission. It read: 

“You er the gurrl what Paul luvs, vou er the only 1 and ever 


Wuz. JIMMIE CODDLE.” 
The anditoritm was packed with people when we arrived, for 
this was considered the great contest of the year. We procured 


a seat near the front. [fuck was on our side for once. Helen 
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Kempe came and sat down in the same row. I had Jimmie’s note 
safe and sound, and as we passed it to her we discreetly turned our 
heads in the opposite direction. Talk about sun-beams breaking 
through a cloud! When we dared venture a look at her, her face 
was all pink and smiling like a moss rose. 


Just then Paul came down the aisle, carefully leading the lit- 
tle mother by the hand. She looked sadly out of place with her 
rusty black coat and faded bonnet; but Paul took her proudly to a 
front seat. Some of the girls giggled and Billie Wayman, who 
had failed in his attempt to secure a seat by Helen, brought his 
eveglass into position with an affected smirk. 

Paul took his place with the other contestant on the ros- 
trum. Then his eves sought the crowd. He smiled at us in the 
old way; then his eyes met Helens. Well, if loks mean any- 
thing there was a complete understanding established betWeen 
them. Her smile said as plainly as word, “You must win! You 
shall win,—for I love you.” Why, do you know, he seemed like a 


different fellow after that. His face shone with an inward light, 
as Jack expressed it. “He’s so happy ]’m afraid he’ll forget his 
speech,’ whispered Tom. During the preliminaries we were in the 
depths of despair. His opponent drew first place and burst forth 
in all the glory of a new spring outfit, looking like a late fashion 
plate. He had all the conceit of a sophomore. His speech was such 
a flowery display of artificiality that Jack squirmed with anguish. 
I, myself, felt that Paul would not be able to beat it. 


When he had finished and had been applauded by his set, 
Paul stood up. His suit, though neat, bore evidence of having 


seen much service. But, say, there’s a great difference between 
conceit and dignity! though one is often mistaken for the other. 

Sincerity shown in Pau!’s face and his voice was steady and 
musical. Do you know, he seemed to change from a raw school- 
boy into an earnest eloquent man. He had chosen a subject that 
his position and experience had fitted him to appreciate, “True 
Worth.” All the genuineness of his big heart welled forth in that 
oration. My feelings were ebbing up in gushes, but I was so occu- 
pied in keeping Jack in his seat that I had to suppress them. 
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When he ended his oration there was a thunder of applause. 
Bouquets were showered at him from every side, which he re- 
ceived wtih as much grace as though he had been accustomed to 
homage ail his life. 

While the clamor was on there was by-scene which made Jack 
stop yelling and blow his nose. Helen had gone to the front and 
sought out the little mother. There was a brief moment of explana- 
tion between them, then they sat down together and the little white 
arm stole around the black coat. Strange how women understand 
one another when their sympathies are the same! Of course, Paul 
won and was presented with the scholarship. We carried him over 
the crowd on our shoulders amid the cheering of his schoolmates. 
At the outer entrance Helen was waiting with Mrs. Homer and 
a gray-haired man in a brown ulster. Imagine our surprise when 
she introduced him as her father. He shook hands with the la- 
dies as well as gentlemen, and talked in real country style, and 
the way he congratulated Paul was not slow! He carried them 
off to dinner while we started for the flat. On the way we over- 
took Billie Wayman, in the glory of his “swell togs,” but looking 
rather crestfallen. 

Yes, Paul is still winning honors, though his finances are as 
low as ever. He refused assistance from Helen’s father, preferring 
to make his own way and test his true worth. 


Commercial Graduates 
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A Passing Storm 
Of'times when | am wounded is 
The cut so deep, it lies hike some 
Great crevice, lightning-riven in 
A clift, or like some black abyss 
Or chasm, sunless to exist. 
Resounds the wash of breakers in 
A subterranean cave, likewise 
Impulsive are the tho'ts that tear 
And chafe and haunt each bleeding part, 
Each cavern dark in tearful surf. 
The battle’s on and I—my stand 
Must be to struggle where no eye 


Can see ’till tempting passion cease 
To irritate unwilling ears 

With false and troubled whisperings— 
‘Tis but a passing storm, of which 
The breasting will but makt me strong 
Life’s fitful journey to pursue. 


—ROY GARDNER. 
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Reminiscences and a Prophecy 


\Ve remember hearing some one say that the successful per- 
son does not spend his time looking backward, and to prove this 
he cited a few examples, including naturally the lamentable meta- 
morphosis of Lot’s wife. Just how general this propositon is we are 
unable to determine, but hope it doesnot apply in our case. At all 
events, if we are to give any weight to the opinion of some of our 
friends, a little salt would do us no harm; besides, the sensation of 
being smashed into half a hundred pieces and consumed by a herd 
of steers is altogether too novel for us to forego. For these and 
many other equally potent reasons we shall take a hurried glance at 
the past, before venturing any prophecy as to the future status of 
the sheet. 
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The White and Blue has had a remarkable history in twelve 
years ot its existence, passing through all the stages of amateur 
journalism from the yellow hand bill to a parody on the Psycholo- 
gical Review, and attaining all possible degrees of excellence in 
these various stages. Its growth has not been gradual, as might be 
implied in this statement, but periodic, the position occupied by any 
given volume being determined largely by the critic’s idea as to 
what should properly constitute a college paper in a church school. 

Our own humble ideas on this subject have been set forth in a 
previous number, and will not be restated here. These ideas we 
have attempted to work into Volume 12, and believe we have suc- 
ceded in about the same indifferent fashion that usually character- 
izes the labor of us mortals here below; failing to accomplish many 
of the things we considered all important at thfe outset, and suc- 
ceeding in a few of the things we had thought to be unimportant. 

This year closes an epoch in the history of our school paper,— 
hereafter it will be conducted on a basis somewhat more com- 
mensurate with the importance of the Student Body which it rep- 
resents; and while there are many difficulties to be met,in getting 
out a weekly publication, its advantages over the old monthly is- 
sue are so numerous that the recent decision to change the time 
of issue is of the highest importance. This fact coupled with the 
provision that in the future every student will be a subscriber, as- 
sures us of the paper's success in the coming years. 

We had almost forgot to state the prophecy, though having it 
in mind all the while. But come to reflect on it, a prophet should. 
be conservative, which we are not, on this subject, at least; fur- 
thermore, a prophet may have no honor in his own country, which 
we, being human, desire to retain. We therefore leave you to make 
your own forecast—and may it be a bright one. 


Che Hinish 

The successful Marathon runner supplies us with an example 
of a trait of character that might be profitably set up as an ideal 
in most walks of life. He begins his race with a certain definite 
purpose in mind, and regardless of the fear inspired in him by his 
competitors or of the excitement from an applauding crowd he sets 
his predetermined pace and clings with it to the end, uniformly dis- 
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tributing his stock of energy over the entire course. The contrast 
between the methods of this man and the novice is very marked. 
The latter begins his race with an equal amount of confidence, per- 
haps, but falls into the error of over-estimating his strength, and 
though successful in giving his opponent the dust for the first few 
miles, breaks down and falls out long before the finish. 

It is interesting to note by observing the individuals that make 
up society, that this principle, which we may term the conserva- 
tion of personai energy, is absolutely general. It is based upon a 
fundamental law in nature, which makes the accomplishment of a 
thing the only matter of primary importance, and which determines 
that the importance of a contest is measured by the finish, 

The large attendance of students up until the closing day is a 
hopeful indication that the value of a successful finish is becoming 
more generally recognized, which fact is worth more to the school 
and the community than may be eastly computed. 


A Netu Constitution 


On Monday, May J7th, the students adopted with a few modi- 
fications the revised version of the Student Body constitution. This 
last edition was fabricated with much labor from the ashes of the 
old one, mired with a liberal amount of the “experience” of some 
ancient members, and cemented together with an abundance of 
faculty control. In general, however, in spite of the artistocratic 
element permeating the whole structure, it is a very worthy docu- 
ment, and simplifies the operation of the Student Body machinery 
to an extent unknown heretofore in that organization. Centraliza- 
tion of power was the controlling idea with the committee in charge 
of its framing, and this has been admirably accomplished. Supreme 
authority in Student Body affairs is vested in the Executive com- 
mittee, composed of all the Student Body officers and a delegation 
from the Faculty. Permanent snb-committees are to be chosen 
within this body to take the place of the Archaic White and Blue 
Board, Athletic Council, and similar independent and irresponsi- 
ble bodies. Definite means is provided for the protection of Student 
Body property, by throwing more responsibility on the treasurer and 
the managers. The additonal offices of Historian and Student 
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ody Court were created, and the duties of all officers clearly de- 
fined. 

lor more than six months previous to the adoption of this con- 
stitution the Student Body as an organization has rested on a very 
precarious basis. The old constitution had been so hopelessly mu- 
tilated in the scrimmage of last December that the officers had 
to rely on their memories to keep them in the straight and narrow 
path, and usually acted only when the spirit moved them, 

Two hours were required for the reading and adoption of the 
document, during which time many ideas, original and otherwise, 
came to the surface.; One of these, in the form of an amendment 
to the last article of the constitution, appealed to us so forcibly 
that we include it below. \ It is about the best example of the Nth 
term of a Fourier’s Series we have seen for some time, being a 
harmonic function of the time taking the form 3KCos pa. 


Che Cyclic Amendinent 


By G. W. Luke, Beaver, Professor of Experimental Physics. 


Be YU): 


el, 


“All amendments to this constitution shall originate with the 
Student Body President, who shall, upon three days notice duly 
served, read the same three times before the two vice presidents. 
Three copies shail then be posted :n conspicuous places at least 
three days. after which they shall be read three times before the 
Student Body. A committee shal] then be appointed to present 
them to the Presidency of the school, before whom it shall be 
read three times and referred back to the Student Body President 


nea 


for corrections — — — -— —. 
Any one caring to fill in the rest has only to substitute the 
proper values in the formula given above. 


A Brilliant Sophomore Stunt 


That Athletic write-up in the Soph. edition of “Chrony.” is a 
marvel from several standpoints. It consisted principally of be- 
lated information to our track manager that the hurdles were paint- 
ed, contrary to U. of U. custom, and furtherrore, that they were 
not upholstered. It is unfortunate our manager did not receive 
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this information at an earlier date. It is also plain from the afore- 
mentioned article that the person responsible for the athletic dope 
in the Provo Herald is a benighted creature, who deserves boiling 
in oil. Moreover, the miscroscopic eggs laid by Mr. Robert’s hens 
are an abomination. But all this does not explain the take-down 
our Salt Lake friends received in Logan at the State Meet. Was 
it variegated hurdles or jim-jams, or just plain imferiority? 


Student Body Executive Committee, 1908-09 
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B. Y. U. OPERA. 

Much interest is centered in the production of Millocker’s 
(Comic Opera, “Vhe Beggar Student.” [our years ago, when this 
was presented, critics were loud in their praise of it and are now 
anxious to make their comparisons. 

The cast is an exceptionally strong one. Mr. J. F. Hand sings 
the leading role of “The Beggar Student.” Mr. Hand possesies a 
high tenor voice of very (Ine quality, and his many friends are con- 
fident of his success. He is ably assisted by the leading lady, Miss 
Fay Loose, who sings the role of Laura, Miss Loose is exception- 


Music Graduates 
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ally suited to her part, and gives a very artistic rendition. As the 
erutf, old, general, Mr. Carl Nelson (Ollendorf) delineates the char- 
acter to a nicety. Miss Margaret Bean does well in her impersona- 
tion of the countess, and Miss Edith Hindley cleverly portrays Bro- 
nislava, a sister of Laura. Mr. C. R. Johnson sings the role of 


te 


Janitsky, the friend of the “Beggar Student,” in his usual finished 
way. Johnny Reese, as Lieutenant Poppinberg, is as funny as 
John always is in funny roles. 

Will Knudsen, A. Whitaker, Neola Ellerton, Lael Jones, AI- 
dons Dixon, Abe Anderson, and R. Hill complete the cast of prin- 
cipals. 

The chorus. including seventy-five trained voices, is sup- 
ported by an orchestra of twenty-five pieces. This preparation is 
better than ever before. Prof. ‘und has direct charge of the music. 
Prof. Reed. of the stage. Miss Beulah Storrs, of dialogue, and Wil- 


ham Crawford, of costuming, 


Normal Graduates 
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Fourth Year Pramatic Club 


“Che Amazons” 


Hhen rumor first had it that the fourth years were to give a 
But the 


play the other classes smiled with their superior wisdom. 
fourth years did it, accomplishing a stunt never before attempted 


by any class organization, establishing a hitherto unthoughtof pre- 


cedent. 
The play itself, an unusual clever comedy, was well selected. 


To star any performance is impossible, 


The cast was excellent. 
each player seemed best suited to distinguish himself in his par- 


ticular part. 
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Myrtle as Noel, the pugilistic young lady, Luella, as “Tom, the 
horse breaker,” Vivien, the fellow who “wondered if she didn’t 


39 


sometimes feel like a girl,” all with their “I say, old chap,” “boys,” 
and mascrline slang made ideal Amazons. Could anybody be a 
more perfect English lord than Wyman? Did ever anybody see 
a Frenchman more truly French than Harold? Was there any 
doubt that Lioyd was the hero from the moment of his first appear- 
ance? 
“Tiere’s to them 
Here’s to them.” 
Manager Keeler deserves great praise for his well organized 
and coached company. 
Crowded houses for two nights were certainly gratifying. The 
proceeds of the first night went for painting the grand stand of 


the second night to the Train School library. 


College Graduates 


——— ee 


ANDREW RASMUSSEN, A. B., A. T. R. or R. A. T. 


(Depending on Your Nationality.) 
Inherited all Student Body offices and class presidencies as a 


birthright—a mighty man in Zion. Spent three years constructing 
a thesis to prove that the rotation of the plane of sight when 
shifted through a horizontal angle of 11-6 make the tears of 
a cross-eyed man flow down the back of his neck. He is 
the sole proprietor of the famous “Biological Theory Account- 
ing for the existence of the Universe,’ based upon a_ simil- 
arity inform between the Nebula in Orion and the San Pete 
snail. Will very probably enter the clothing business in his native 
town, since he is a recognized authority on color combinations in 


fancy Oxfords. 
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JR WALSH bos 
i CHEMis{ry || ( 


Glass of 1909 
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SHERWIN MAESER, A. B. 


Contemporary of John Walsh and the old H. S. generator. 
Wrote an elaborate thesis on the tranmutation of elements which 
perplexed the Prof. very much. Upon careful analysis the article 
failed to respond to any known tests. It was finally converted from 
the gaseous to the liquid state, evaporated to dryaess—a very sim- 
ple operation—aid discovered to be the remaiis of the bottle of H,O 
dished out to the qnalitative students as a general unknown. Will 
spend the summer looking for a permanent graft along similar lines. 


CLARENCE JACOBS, A. B. 


——_ —_—_ 


Born in the U. S., raised everywhere like Schwab’s umbrellas. 
Did the U. C. A. in 1903-1904. Spent 1906 with an exploring expe- 
dition in Central America. In this trip he laid in the goodly quan- 
tity of tropical atmosphere that has recently been peddled out as 
editorials. Made his highest bid for literary immortality in the 
invention of a triple cylinder, multiplex adjective killer for the use 
of all future editors. Unfortunately all the teeth were broken out 
of this valuable machine in a heroic attempt to edit one of Miss 
Reynold’s spring poems. 


JOHN WALSH, A. B. 


One of the earliest discoveries in the Chemistry Lab. He came 
down in the third group and was believed at first to be an organic 
compound, but later it was discovered that he is only hot O-+-5N. 

He has recently decided to abandon the occult science of mix- 
ing up mysterious prescriptions for High School students and take 
up an experiment in matrimony. 


—~— 


MISS MAUD M. BEELEY, A. B. 


Attended the Kindergarten with QuQeen Elizabeth in Stack- 
port, England, and has since then been occupied in keeping abreast 
of educational methods in Europe and America. Was an intimate 
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friend of Froebel, Rousseau and other notables, including the 
Frenchman Voultaire, whom she converted from pessimism by tele- 
pathy thre hours after his death. Came over with the Pilgrims and 
some others in 1908, and is now plying her trade in the B. Y. U 


GEORGE CHRISTENSEN, A. B. 


Data on this gentleman’s streaked past is so abundant that we 
found it impossible to select anything specific that would not be 
less important than something else that we would be forced to 
omit. Like most great men, he was born when very young and 
immediately began to interets himself in behalf of his fellow cit- 
izens, at first by keeping his neighbors awake at night, and finally 
by involving them in legal difficulties, thereby also depriving them 
of their sleep. Christensen is an attorney-at-law and prctices in 


San Pete when he gets the chance. 


Kindergarten Graduates 


Lemons and Chestnuts 


Warning! 

To that student who has cheated in exams and falsified his 
monthly report, I wish to say that I am the only authorized liar in 
the institution and any further infringement of my sovereign rights 
will be publicly resented —Compiler Lemons and Chestnuts. 


The slap the ‘09 H. S. gave the school by placing their 
numerals above the “Y" must have ben only a love-tap. 


“T think the widows of college professors soould be pensioned 
after their husband's death.’—MeMullen. 
Why not before, Mac? 


Messrs. Jones and Meldrum of the basketball team were de- 
lightfully entertained by the city warden recently. The entire 
evening was spent in regretful reminiscences and in futile at- 
tempts to partake of the delicious repast (bread and water) prepared 
by “mine host.” The room was “Puritanically”. decorated with 
bare walls and barred windows, giving a sinister and awesome ef- 
fect not fully appreciated by our inartistic gamesters, 


Miss Hardy.—“The other day going to Logan, the wind mads 
my lips awfully sore.” 

John Hayes.—-“Put glycerine on them.” 

Miss [i.—"Will that do any good ?” 

J. H.—“Yes, it will keep the chaps away.” 

Miss Finalvson recently purchased from Marcellus Smith a 
card admitting her to the “Lemon Club.” The card bears the in- 
scription, “Squeeze. Brether Squeeze,” and rumor says that it is 
inicnded as a birthday gif: to Bro. Eastmond. 

or a bife-sized edition of the “Virginia Creeper,” see Borg. 
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Nine rahs for the band! The way they supported the track 
team at Logan showed that they were “there with the goods”— 
and also with the “wind.” 


“T once had the incomnia so bad I couldn’t sleep.”—Prof. Os- 
mond. 

Gardner—* Now, Prof. Brown, if knowledge is a product of the 
brain, why do you hold your mouth open when you are interested 
in a lecture?” 


The chemistry students were much elated by a short visit of 
Prof. Maw to the Lab, last Tuesday. 


Dixos (in chemical lab.)—‘‘Here, John, give me an insoluble 
solution.”’ 


Cummings, Rigby and Esphir gave a fre exhibition of cool- 
headedness a few days ago at a fire, and are now contemplating 
annexing themselves to the city hose-cart brigade. Ask them about 
the incident referred to. 


Miss Alleman (in trainifg class) —“What is the opposite gen- 
der form Lord.” 
Kid—“Devil.” 


Prep.—‘The ewe lamb bleated for his mother.” 


Swenson—“Yes, it is a general tendency for a person to feel 
himself a martyr, and say ‘Nobody loves me.’ ” | 

Miss Nielson—‘That must be the trouble with those boys 
who didn’t wear green rilybons.” 


_——__ + 


Osmond (discussing philosophy): “We never get what we 
want. We may think we do but we don't.” 
Williams: “When we get married we get what we wan't 


don't we?” 
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Miss Dusenberryv—Does any Hhttle boy know of any other 
country? You may tell us, Stanley. 
Stanley Nelson (his father’s son)—Yes'm, there's Goshen. 
Mrs. Dusenberry goes east in June to speak at educational con- 
ventions in several of the large centers, including probably Toronto 
and Buffalo. 


Here’s to J. William Knight, the donor of “The Sycamore 


Tree; and here’s to that talented master, John Hafen, who made 
such a gift possible. 


At Logan. 
Three state records broken! 


Eight first places! 
Highest point winner! 
Forty-five points! 


The team! The team! The team! 


A final “swig and bow” to the Presidency, Faculty and Stu- 
dents of the Brigham Young University. 


Eheuts 


The new constitution has been adopted by the Student Body. 
It concentrates power in the executive committee, rather than leave 
it to a dozen different men. It also provided for the new method 
of electing officers. It is technically drawn and will eliminate much 
wrangling and useless discussion, 


SS es 


Rulon S. Welis was a welcome visitor and counselor last week, 


One of the greatest impromptu repeceptions ever given a 
visitor was that accorded Prof. Kirkham, during his recent visit. 
Prof. Kirkham, who is on furlough, has been at Stanford University 
during the winter. [leis on his way to Europe where he will study 
during the summer. He sought a seat in the back of the room, 
but was spied out, and literally carried to the rostrum by the ap- 
plause of the students. Prof. Nirkham is justly popular, not only 
for his winning and unassuming disposition, but for his self-sacri- 
ficing efforts, and his honest work. 

The Preparatory Gradutes heid a “blow-out” on the 13th. For 


high grade entertainment. High School and College, it’s up to you 
to beat(?) it. 


Friday, May 7. the greatest event in the social life of the ‘09 H. 
S. graduating class occurred when they gave their annual ball. The 
class colors, silver and maroon, formed the color scheme, ne‘er has 
the Gym been more artistically decorated. The class appeared for 
the. first time in their uniforms. The party was a success in every 
detail and was most highly enjoved by all present. 


The painting of the grand stand is by no means the smallest 
event of the month. The stand in its new dres sis an honor to the 
school and certainly a credit to the fourth vears who furnished the 
paint and did the work. 
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The annual art exhibit is now open to the public. The exhibit, 
this year, is larger and better than ever before. 


The circular for 1909-1910 is now ready for distribution. It is 
drawn up with referencen to the growing college, and is quite dif- 
ferent from any previously issued. Get one, study it, and see the 
advantages offered you next year. 


The exhibit of Pictorial! Art 3 in the hall of the High School 
Building, is the best that has been made. Study it; it will lift 
you up. 


With impressive exercises the “Syvcamore’ was unveiled on 
May 7. This picture was brought from Artist Hafen and presented 
to the school by Jj. Wm Knight. “The Sycamore” was valued in 
eastern exhibitions at $1000, but acting upon a suggestion by Dr. 
Brimhall that it ought to stay in Utah, the artist cut the value 
squarely in two. On the occasion of its exhibition at the home of 
Pres. Brimhall, a few evenings previous, it was about to become 
the joint property of five men, when Mr. Knight purchased it for 
the school. 


In connection with other products of his genius—notably “My 
Mountain Home,” which received first prize at the Illinois State fair 
in 1908—this picture helped Mr. Hafen to deserving fame and recog- 
nition among artists. 


The annual oratorical contest for the Jex medal was won 
by Schwencke, with Cummings making a close second. Cum- 
ming’s material was far superior to anything we have heard for 
some time, and in our opinion should have been given more weight 
than it received. The value of any oration should not rest wholly 
on an emotional basis. 
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3 More emphasis will be placed on the trades department in the 
future. 

The students in woodwork presented the department with a 
hundred and twenty-five dollar combination saw. The saw is now 
set up for the use of the students. The new benches in woodwork 
are a great improvement over the old ones. 

The demands for the arts and trades students is increasing. 
Mr. Fdwin S. Poulson goes down to take charge of the Mechanical 
Trade’s department of the St. John’s Academy for the next year. 
Miss Nellie Hanson will teach Domestic Science and Domestic Art 
in the Snowflake Academy, Arizona. Miss Faun Brimhall will have 
charge of the Art in the Provo City schools next year. Most of the 
others have decided to go to college. 

We were pleased to receive a visit on May 7th, by Principal 
Dabbhy, of the Ricks Aacademy, at Rexburg. His remarks were 
encouraging to all students. He reports a vigorous growth and 
glorious future fo rour sister institution. 


\fter the track meet at Logan, the band serenaded Pres. Widt- 
soe, at his residence. As to what followed ask Sauer, Hayes, or any 
of the “boys in blue.” 


Senior Ball 


The annuai Seniors’ ball given on May 26th, under the direction 
of the College club, was the greatest success of the year from every 
standpoint. The decorations were verv cleverly arranged and re- 
tieved the sombre aspect of the old Gym to an extent heretofore 
considered impossible. The state record for the “Barn dance” was 
broken several times during the evening by the Seniors who went 
through the entire performance without losing their caps or step- 
ping on their “kimonas.” 
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Quoted from “Plain Farts and Sound Reason” 


May 16. 


“Yesterday was undoubtedly the athletic eye-opener of the 
year. Coach Maddock’s eyes were opened to the fact that his isn’t 
the only bunch in the country, and Provo got a glimpse of her not- 
far-off athletic future. Although ‘Utah’ left the field with a few 
more points to her credit, yet it was plainly the result,not of their 
superior athletic ability, but of a larger number of athletic medio- 
cres, as more than one half (twenty-eight) of their points were won 
by ‘seconds’ and ‘thirds.’ 

“The day, althovgh rainy and cold in the forenoon, turned out 
to be an ideal one for such a contest and bv 2:30 o’clock there was 
a large enthusiastic crowd waiting anxiously for the first crack of 
the gun. The gun cracked and ‘Utah’ tcok first and second on 
the hundred yard dash after which she pulled off a ‘second’ or 
‘third’ (seldom a ‘first’) in almost every event. 

“For Provo things were not so bright when at about the middle 
of the contest the score stood: B. Y. U.—12; U. of U.—35. Mad- 
dock looked pleased and his boys were lavish in their boquets 
thrown at the Provoites. But things soon took a sudden change. 
Baird walked off with the high jump which was soon followed with 
a first from Cham in the 440 which he leisurely took from Gutting 
(Brinton Seing somewhat timorous and nervous, did not run it) 
breaking the state record. 

“This was followed by the 220 in which Baird was a _ close 
second to Brinton. fcldaway came in with his five points on the 
mile, which was immediately followed by first in the 880, Cham 
again breaking the state record. By this time things began to take 
on a different aspect for ‘Utah’ was almost at a standstill, while 
Provo was coming up with leaps and bounds—a first place being 
captured in almost every event. Maddock became uneasy and be- 
gar to scratch his head for some of his devices, but they didn’t seem 
to work. Baird nabbed first in the broad jump and the; hammer 
throw went to Provo. The final heat of the 220 hurdles (in which 
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the U had n’t even one representative) was run in which Simmons 
surprised himself and the crowd by pulling another first to Provo 
in lowering the state record. 

“The score now stood 40 to 50 in favor of ‘Utah’ and the relay 
wus left in which ‘Utah’ would undoubtedly(?) capture five more 
points. (They had already this year beaten the B. Y. U. in this 
race.) 

“The men lined up. U boys began shaking their cents and 
making ali kinds of challenges. The gun cracks. U. A. C. shoots 
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into the lead, followed by B. Y. U., the U. of U. taking the tail 
end; first change——U. A. C. still in the lead closely followed by the 
B. Y. UL ‘Utah’ fighting hard to hold her position; second change, 
—Crosby, of B. Y. U. makes the run of his life! He catches U. A. C.! 
Ile passes her! and gives Provo a thirty-foot lead; third change, 


Baird leads out about forty feet in lead of Brinton, the crack sprinter 
of ‘Utah’ and Brinton gains! passes the —. A. C.! ‘Utah’ takes hope 
and men run around like lunatics. Baird struggles desperately ; he’s 
gaining ground! B. Y. U. acts like another band of—Provoites. 
saird strikes the tape an dthe relay is won by fully thirty feet. The 
meet is finished with a score of U. of U.—53: B. Y. U—45; U. A. C. 
—19,and B. Y. C—9. The crowd disperses. 

“Prove plainly showed that she was in the lead in possession of 
‘stars’ by winning eight firsts to ‘Utah's’ five; by pulling down three 
state records to ‘Utah's’ one: and bv having the highest point win- 
ner, Baird, who won 14!4 points to Conville’s 13, his highest rival. 
Chams running was marvelous and he has proved beyond a doubt, 
that he is the best middle distance runner the state has ever had. 
‘The ease with which Holdaway run the mile and the freshness with 
which he finished was the comment of all, and Simmons’ work on the 
low hurdles was simply great.” 

In general we should like to add, the work of all our boys was 
excellent and our band, with their excellent music and cheering won 
just as great a victory, and ‘lid their good part in winning the hon- 
ors'that came our way. 

“A constant struggle, a ceaseless battle to bring success from 
inhospitabie surroundings, is the price of all great achievements,” 
and athletics is no exception. The athlete who looks upon his train- 
ing as a mere pastime, sooner or later gives upon the ground, “I was 
not cut out for an athlete,” but he mistakes his acquired sluggish- 
ness for lack of athletic ability. He may have been “cut out” for 
an athlete but has killed his possibilities. Dabbling in athletics 
makes a scrub just as surely as dabbling in anything else. 


In athletics, as in everything else, a person, to have success 
must have a vivid ideal, a strong purpose, and then bend every- 
thing (in his training) to a realization of it. He must put his 
whole soul into his practice, for one hour practice of this kind is 
better than three of dabblng. Mere repetition doesn’t count for 
much. It is repetition accompanied with conscious eliminating of 
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awkward, undesirable moves and a fostering or developing of those 
qualities that make for more speed, strength, ete., whichever is 
desired,that is the kind of practice that brings results. 

This ts the one thing that makes the training of a coach bene- 
ficial. He detects and points out the undesirable and the desirable 
qualities; aids :n the elimination of one and the fostering and de- 
velopment of the other. Otherwise the athlete could do just as good 
training by himself—1f mere repetition were the secret. 

The time is past when the athlete should possess “horse mus- 
cles.” Today the ideal athlete isnt the one with large bulky 
muscles, but he who has the necessary quantity of the right quality ; 
muscles that are sensitive; quick to act. This is the kind that 
are developed by thorough systematic training under the control of 
conscious attention. This kind of training with determination and 
regularity is bound to bring success. 

Too many become discouraged before having given athletics a 
fair tria!, feeling that the first day they should equal or excel older 
athletes who have trained for years. But they should remember 
that “every noble work is at first impossible,” that it takes time to 
erow the oak. “Success in most things depends on knowing how 
long it takes to succeed.” 

“The nerve that never relapses, the eye that never blenches, 
the thought that never wanders,—-these are the masters of victory.” 
The man who hasn't the courage to stick to a thing through the 
dark moments, to live and work in hope can never be an athlete of 
any note. 

The ideal athlete, therefore, is he who, along with ordinary (or 
exceptional) athletic ability, is systematic and constant; who isn't 
afraid to work; who can put his whole soul into his work while he’s 
et it: and who doesn't become discouraged, but can work and wait 
for results. 
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First Year G. S. Base Ball Ceram 
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Arts and Grades Graduates 


Exchange 


It isn’t necessary to say that the season of perusing exchanges 
draws sadly and rapidly to a close, everyone who hasn't been asleep 
knows that as wel! as we. We wish to extend our gratitude to all 
those exchanges who have become our friends, and say come back 
next vear to make things lively for the new editor. 

The “poetry bee” must have got into the bonnet of our crim- 
modern forms of versification appearing in their Easter number. 
But perhaps it was only the mistake of the printer in running most 
of the prose in that form. 


Among the most constant on our list is Silver and Gold. Its 
constancy is but one good point. Full of news and other things it 
is a model college paper. A few cuts would help, however. 

Ingot is improving. You are still brief and a bit elementary. 
Get some juicy jokes and practical puns along with some cuts. 


I love to hear the bulebelis chime, 
And the little cowslips moo; 

Of tiger lilies roaring I’m 
A constant lover, too. 

But best of all the garden sounds 
To which I love to hark 

Is when at eve I go my rounds 

The Johnny-jump pups bark. —FEx. 


We are always glad to see the Student. It is a paper worth 


while. Its athletic spirit is the kind we have been taught to re- 


spect. 
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I would rather be a could-be 
[If I cannot be an are, 

For a could-be is a may-be 
With a chance of reaching far. 

I would rather be a has-been 
Than a might-have-been by far, 

For a might-be is a hasn't 
While a has was once an are. 

The Wheaton College Record has visited us once more. We 
like its style. The cover is plain but decidedly attractive, and the 
literary work is classy, but a lack of engravings is noticeable 
throughout. ) 

Mary had a little lamp, 
It was well trained, no doubt, 

For every time her lover came 
The little lamp went out. 


lap al 


The Bomerang is lively as usual, but there is lots of room for 
betterment. Look up the ad. of some engraver and then go see 


him. 


A rooster was arrested the other day for using foul language. 


The HOME 
of 
RELIABLE 
GOODS 


It is one of our rules that we satisfy each 
and every customer in the fullest sense of 
the word in regard to Quality and Price. 


Barton é& Blake Furniture Co. 


PROVO; UTAH. 


GOLDEN MOMENTS 


Are always lost, unless you have the energy to save them. 
aith all the flashy advertisements that the expert ad. writer 
can put up, and ali the advantages and privileges that can be 
offered you by the sound business principles of an old estab- 
lished real estate office, you will never own a home at Provo 
unless you have the ambition yourself to be a home-owner, 


HUNDREDS 


of people have bought homes from us and paid for} them on 
easy monthly installments. Just as easy as paying rent on 
some other man’s house, and much nicer. 


All kinds of farm and city property for sale. 
Business opportunities. Money to loan. 


Both Phones 108 W.H. RAY & CO. 


